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Grant I have mastered learning's crabbed text. 
Still there's the comment • 

Let me know all I Prate not of most or least. 
Painful or easy: 

Even to the crumbs I'd fain eat up the feast. 
Ay, nor feel queasy" 

Oh, such a life as he resolved to live, 
Ylhen he had learned it. 

When he had gathered all books had to give: 
§ooner, he spurned it. 

Yes, this in him was the peculiar grace, 
That before living he'd learn how to live - 
No end to learning: 

Earn the means first, - God surely will contrive 
Use for our earning. 

Others mistrust and say, "But time escapes: 
Live now or never I " 

He said, "What's time? Leave now for dogs and apes: 
Man has forever." 

Was it not great? Did not he throw on God, 
(He loves the burthen) - 
God's task to make the heavenly period 
Perfect the earthen? 

Did not he magnify the mind, show clear 
Just what it all meant? 

He would not discount life, as fools do here. 
Paid by instalment. 

He ventured neck or nothing - heav^en's success 
Found, or earth ^s failure: 

Wilt thou trust death or not? He answered "Yes,." 

Hence with life's pale lurel 

That low man seeks a little thing to do. 

Sees it and does it: 

This high man, with a great thing to pursue. 
Dies ere he knows ito 

That low man goes on adding one to one. 
His hundred's soon hit: 
This high man, aiming at a million. 
Misses an unit. 

That has the world here - should be need the next. 
Let the world mind himl 

This, throws himself on God, and un|^erplexed 
Sgeking shall find him. 

Well, here^s the platform, here's the proper place: 
Hail to your purlieus. 

All ye highfliers of the feathered race. 

Swallows and curlews I 
Here's the top-peak; the multitude below 
Live, for they can, there: 

Here - here's his place, where meteors shoot, clouds form. 
Lightnings are loosened. 

Stars come and go: Let joy break with the storm. 
?evoe let the dew send: 

Lofty designs ifiutic, close in like effects: 
Loftily lying, 

Leeve him ^ still loftier than the world suspects. 
Living and dying." 
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Students, this is my tribute to our dead master, written 
by the master hand of Browning* This great man believed In this 
school, he said we were ahead of our time, so we look for great 
things from a School, the gift of one of Canada^s greatest men, 
cradled In the church nearby, and fathered by a Scholar. It Is 
yours to uphold our Ideals, and to dignify in your life your Alma 
Mater. 

Emma Scott Nasmith, 
Principal. 
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